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CHAPTER L

“For God's sake, dear Harry, come to
me at once. Brother Frank wascapt
aured by your people at Lebanon ten
days sgo. e wis charged with being a
spy, taken to Camp Dick Robinson, and
then, after a trial that must have been a
jndicial farce, he was sentenced to
4eath.

“Mother is so prostrated by the news
that she can not leave her bedand I
feel as if my senses were deserting me.

“If Lrother had “allen in battle, fight-
ing for the cause so dear to him and to
his family,ihe hlow would have been still
bard to bear, but it would have been as
Heaven compared with being hanged
like adog. and this for an offense of
which he is entirely innocent.

“J did not think during this struggle
to ask a favor from any man wearing a
blue uniform, nor should I do so under
any other circumstances. T am em-
boidened to appeal to you when I recall
that your family and mine were neigh-
bors, since long before we were born,
that you and Frank were playmates in
boyhood, and that you were classmates
at Center College when the war burst
upon us; nor can T forget that there was
a time when I held more than a sistor's
place in your heart. Iy the memory of
the happy past, I invoke your aid in
this the hour of our sore distress.™

1 was in command of & troop of caval-
ry and was on my way to join Burnside
at Knoxville. For two months we had
been hunting *Tinker Dave Heatiy”
and his bushwhackers in the Cumber-
la-d mountains in my native state,
Kentucky, and were glad of the reall
to & more congenial ficld.

We were encamped on the old battle
ficld of Mill Springs, the first complete
Univn victory of the war, when a black

THE DBOY WAS WELL MOUNTED.

boy came to my quarters with the letter
from which the foregoing is an extract.
The boy was well mounted, and his
spattered dress and the flanks of the
animal, which were covered with crim-
son foam, told how hard he had ridden.

Jessamine County, seventy miles o
the north, was my old home, and on the
other side of the Lexington pike from
my father’s house was the fine blue
grass farm of the Widow Brent, the
black boy's mistress and the mother of
Miss Carrie Brent, whose remarkable

letter 1 had just read.

“Have you come straight from Nich-

olasvyille, 1ke?" 1 asked the boy, after 1
bad directed an orderly to have the horse
cared for.

*] came ovah from Nicholasville last

nigh’, sah, wid Miss .Carrie, an’ I dono

left her dis early mawnin' wid Massa
Frank at camp Dick Robinson, whar dey

tole her so how you was jes’ "bout ovah

heah; so sho tole me to fine you an’ gib

you de lettah,” said the boy.

1 ordered my cook to give Tke some-
thing to eat, and then I took a turn
about the camp to think over the situa-

tion.
It was early November, 1863, and word

had come North that Longstreet was

hard pressing Burnside at Knoxvilie.
Troops were being hurried South, by

way of Cumberland Gap, to the bhelp of

the Ninth Corps, and as the rest of my
regiment was in East Tennessee, my

orders were to push through and join it

without any unneoessary delay.
If T had not roocived this letter I

should have been riding for the South-

cast within an hour; but 1 was suddenly

reminded that we needed a larger supply
of ammunition for our recently-received
Spe: s, snd that time would be gained

by going to Camp Dick Robinson to get

fresh mounts for about half my men. It
was not a viclation of orders to go
by this routs, and after' I had made up
my mind, which did not take me many
minutes, [ tried to make myself believe
that the hope of again meecting Carrie
Brent had nothing to do with my change
of plans; bat looking back after the
lapse of these many years, 1 am confi-
dent I could have reached East Tennes-
see without fresh horses or more am-

munition.

1 loved Carrie Brent as heartily as
I disliked her brother, but my dis-
like for Frank was not because he wasa
Confederate; for many of my dearest

Brent—I doubt if he was regularly com-
—oommanded, before his ar-
rest, an irregular troop who had given

missioned:
themselves the name *“‘Partisan

ors.” These men had shown themselves
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side as well as on that of the South
often had to disguise themselves in or-
der to met through to sce their friends
when on leave or furlough, I said:
w“{'nder the circumstances, it seems
pretty hard to chargea Kentuckian with

being a spy.” :
“Do you know the circumstances?”
asked the General. =

“Only in a general way,” I roplied.

“[He was captured in citizen's dress
near Lebanon,” explained General
Boyle; “but we might overlook that
were it not for the fact that on the trial
it was proved conclusively that Frank
Brent, a few weeks before his arrest,
wantonly murdered an old and re-
spected Union citizen over on Chaplin
ereek, near Perryville. He bad a fair
trial, and there is no getting away from
the evidence.”

“And kas ho offered no defense?” 1
asked.

“He made a statement, but there was
nothing to confirm it.™

“Then there is no hope for him?”

“] fear not,” mid the General, com-
pressing his lips and shaking his head.
“But,” he added, after a pause, “I am
making an effort to get the date of the
sentence postponed.”

“What bave you done?” .

“I have telegraphed the President and
am expecting a reply at any moment."”

“And if a favorable answerdoes not
coms by to-morrow mornin~?"

“Then,” said the General solemnly,
“] must do my duty as a seldier; in-
deed, 1 am powerless to stay the exccu-
tion.”

**And Miss Brent is here?”

“Yes, poor girl. 1 have given her my
private quarters. You will find her
there or at thé prison,” replied the Gen-
eral.

Feeling my helplessness more than
ever, and dreading the meeting, which
I had recently been so anxious to bring
about, I went to the General's quarters,
whither the boy, ke, had preceded me.

I will confess to having trembled and
felt norvous when in the past [ heard
the irregular rattle of rifles along the
skirmish line, that always impressed
me like a prelude to the opera of death;
but such experiences were calmness
tiself compared with my sensations on
once more standing in the presence of
the girl, who, from the hour of our
cruel parting under the locust and tolip
trees belore her mother’s house, had
nev = been out of my heart.

1t is not love that leads me to extol
Carrie Brent; for in a land famed for the
beauty of its women she was an ac-
knowledged belle. Two years had
passed sinee last we met, years of march
and battle, that had solaced and aged
me, and changed my character from a
light-hearted boy to that of a bronzed
and bearded man whose soul was aflame
with a sense of duty and a desiro to
bring about peace with Union—that or
an eternity of war.

I had made upmy mind to stand on my
dignity. [ recalled the last words I had
heard from her lips, words that cut me
and pained me more cruelly than the
shell, which subscquently at Benton-
ville tore off my right arm; *Go, Harry
Watts, and join the Lincoln hirelings if
you will, hut after you have taken that
step I wish never to see your face
again."”

I repeated these words to myself,as 1
neared the place where [ knew I should
find Carrie, for she was beckoning to
me as I approached. DBut when I saw
the beautiful, pale face and the expres-
sion of unutterable woe in her eyes, I
forgot the dignity I had promised my-
self, forgot the indignity with which
she had dismissed me, and feeling only
that on my side at least, the love of
our carly association had survived the
parting, I reached out both hands and
said, huskily:

I got your letter, Carrie, and I have
come.”

She gave me her right hand, and I
could see in the half-averted face
the siruggle between pride and feel-
ing. She made an effort to speak, but,
overcome by her emotions, she dropped
into a chair and covered her face with
her hands.

I heard her low moaning, while her
slender form swajyed as if she would
rock her agony torest; thisand the tears
pouring throngh her little white fingers
and falling on bher heaving breast un=
nerved me more than the unexpected
appcarance of all Bragg's army could
have done.

A man never appreciates his want of
power or realizes how utterly helpless it
ia possible for him to become so much
as when he tries to check the flowof &
beaotiful woman's tears. Byan effort
of will, rather than beeause of my well-
meant attempt to pacify her, Carrie
Brent brushed the tears from hercheeks,
and, springing to her feet, cried out ina
voice full of pleading and passion:

*‘Oh, Captain Watts, save my brother!
Do not ket your people become his mur-
derers!”

Feeling that it would be cruel to re-
peat to her what General Boyle had
told me or to assure her of my own ina-
bility to assist her, I said, vaguely:

“For your sake and your mother’s, as
well as in the interest of humanity, you
may depend on my doing every thing in
my power for your . But I should
like to ask what you know about his
case.”

“I can tell you Frank's story as he
told it %0 me, and I never knew him to
lie,” she replied.

“Js it not true that Frank was in cit-
izen's dress when captured?” I asked.

*It is; but you should know how dif-
ficult—how even impossible—it is for
Confederate soldiers to secure proper
uniforms, Go to camp Chase, or look at
the prisoners recently brought here, and
you will see that, although captured in
battle, not onc-hall of them are in oni-
form,™ she sald.

1 was foroed to confess that if I
been on the court~-martial I should
bave paid much heed to the
by the prisoner at the time of
ure; and although I did not tell 80,
I was wery sure that the officers who
tried Frank Brent were not influenced

coming into this part of the State as he
did,” she answesed promptly; “but his
'was not %o play the spy.”

“Yes, very well”

“And you may have heard thatsince
even hefore the trouble Fraak has been
dovoted to her?

Ibed heard something of this, but
Isise knew that Miss Vernmon and her
Tamily wese ia faverof the Uniom and

that it was generally believed that she

was engaged to Howard Scott, a young|
Keptuckian them on General Carter's

staff; so I simply nodded in respesse to
Carrie’s q

nestion.

“Learning that Mattie Vernon was
very ill,” she con “Frank, in the
hope of secing her, was making his way
through to Versailles when he was capt-
ured; then, to make sure of convicting
him, they charged him with a murder
that was committed when he was away
with his command in East Tennesset.”
This, of courss, was her brother's
story, and she, at least, belleved it as if
it wero Holy Writ.

Asking her to remain where she was
for the preseat, 1 sccured a pass from
the provest marshal and went down to

SHRE GAVE ME HER RIGHT HAND.

the innlosure within which was the log
house in which the condemned man was
confined.

1 must confess to having often felt an
intenso desire to capsure Frank Brent,
and on his part he had boasted, with
something of an Indian’s ferocity, that
he would wear my scalp at his belt be-
fore the war was over. But the joy I
had anticipated in his humiliation was
not mine when in the dusk of thas
stormy evening we stood [ace to face.

CHAFTER IIL

When I last saw Frank Brent he was
as handsome a youth as could be found
in all the Blue Grass country, but the
two years of strife and privation had
told on him—this and the terrible or
deal he was then undergoing. His fine,
tall form was still erect, and his bearing
half defiant, but the ashy pallor ol his
cheeks, the haunted expression in his
dark eyes, and the nervous twitching of
the lips told how keenly he felt the sit-
uation.

I gave him my hand, and said, asl
led him to a seat:

“Frank, [am mighty sorry to find you
in this fix.”

I have no fault to find with my be-
ing a prisoner, for that is the fortune of
war,” he said, with a nonchalant air.
**As good or even better men than my-
self have had to submit to capture. Bul
I do object to being convicted of a crime
which I am incapable of committing.”

“But there must have been evidence
against you?” I said, quietly.

“So0 there was!™ he exclaimed, “‘bul
from first to last the condemnatory pari
was perjured.”

“You refer to the murder of John
Harding, near Perryville?”

“Yes, that's it, Captain. Harding was
killed, how or by whom I know not, bay
I do know that at the date of the mur-
der 1 was still with my command, two
hundred miles away,” said Frank, with
a fierce carnestness that convinced me
be was telling the truth.

“But could you not prove your where-
abouts at the time?” I asked.

“Prove my whercabouts at the time!”
he repcated. ““Why, how could I bring
any of my men before a Yankee court-
martial to prove an alibi?"

*‘But, are there no Union troops who
might have been aware of your vicinity?
Itts your custom to let your where-
pbouts be known,” I said.

Frank Hrent rose ahd began pacing
the floor, while he stroked his soft,
brown beard in a perplexed way. Sud-
denly coming to a halt before me, he
fixed his eyes on the floor and said:

*“There isone of your men, an old
friend of yours, who is mow in Libby
prison, who, if he were here, .could
prove that on the very day John Hard-
ing was killed I was in Powell's valley,
near Cumberland Gap.”

“Who is the man?" I asked.

“Howard Scott.” -

“Howard Scott a prisoner?” I ex-
claimed. .

“Yes, captured by me on the tenth
day of October—the day of the murder,
Pmind you—ecaptured by me two hun-
dred miles from the place where Hard-
ing's body was found. I am usually
well-mounted, but no borse could make
thatdistance in a few hours,” said Frank
Brent, with a nervous laugh.

“I shall not deny what you state.,”
1 said, “but as you can not corroborate
it, it does not help your case. As we
aro not exchanging prisoners now,
Lieutenant Scott's presence is out of
the question, though I will confess
that his evidence would save you."

He had evidently been thinking ower
every chanco to avert his sentence, for
he said quietly:

“General Boyle believes he can get
your President to postpone the date. If
that is dome, Scottcan be parcled, spe-
cially exchanged, or his evidence, taken
in Richmoxnd can be sent through under
a flag of truce. He does not like me,
and there is mo love lost between us,
but he is & brave man and he would not
lie, not even to get square with me for
the trick that led to his captare.”

[ro B2 coxTiNumD.]

HOW BALLS ARE MADE.

Automatic Machines For Their Comstrue-
tion in Raccsssfal Operstion.
Automatic machines for making base-
balls have been s0 successfully con-
trived that their introduction is likely
to constitute a practical industry. Each
machine winds two balls at one time, in

the following way:

A little Para rubber ball, weighing
threequarters of an ounce, around
which one turn has been made with the
end of askein of an old-fashioned gray
stocking yam, is slipped into the ma
chine, them another, after which the
boy in charge touches a lever, the ma-
chine starts and the winding begins.
The rubber ball is thus hidden in a few
seconds, and in its place appears a little
gray yarn ball that rapidly grows larger
and larges.

When it appears to be about half the
aize of the regulation base ball there is
a click, the machine stops, the yam is
cut, the boy picks out the ball and
tosses it into the basket. When this
basket is full it is passad along to an-
other boy, who runsa similar machine,
where a half-ounce layer of worsted
yarn is put on.

The next machine adds a layer of
strong, white cotton thread, a coating of
rubber cement is next spplied and a
balf-ounco layer of the wery best fino
worsted completes the ball, with the ex-
oeption of the cover.

Coald Recommond it
Customer—I believe I'll try a bottle
of your baif vigor. Will I be runaing
any risk if I uvse it on my halr?
Barber—Oh, don’t let that treuble
you; it will come out all right.—Detroit
Free Press.

ALL men are oreated equal, but the
power of gold besin crvation. ;
PR T W s TSN

the regular army or in the militia?
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"DOMESTIG | A VALUABLE RELIC. | MANTTOBA ARD THE CANADIAN | “Te: Miss Lucy,” sald Mz Duday, “T| MeCorkle—is Col. Webber an oficer ia
NORTHWEST.

=} Yew thing in penwipers is asilves
iz whose back is thickly covered with
matural bristles.

—To prevent tin pans from rustiag,
rub fresh lard on them, and sot ia a hot
oven until thoroughly heated.

—Soak clothes that fade over night
with watee ia which bas been dissolved
one oante of sugar of lead to s pailfal
of rain water.

—Macaroni 1a Veal Broth: Break
the macaroni into bits, put into plenty
or well-seasones veal b-oth and beil till
tender. Add buitter, axd serve.—Good
Housekeeping.

—Marlborongh Pudding: One pint

or rich milk, one egg. one-half
cup butter, one-half cup sugar, six tart
apples, grated; ome lemon; balf the
juice and grated peel. Stir butter and
sugar together as for cake; add other inv
gredients and bake in rich pufl pasta==
Detroit Free Presa -

=Roast Lamb: Rub anice leg of lamb
with salt and pepper, lay in a baking
pan with = little water and a few slices
of onion; when done, in about two
hours' steady cooking, take the meat
out and thicken the drippings (after
taking off the most of the grease) with
flour, to be used as a sauce.—I'ostom
Globe.

—Spiced Grapes: Tem Pounds of
grapes, eight pounds of sugar, four
tablespoontuls of cloves, four table-
spooniuls cinnamon, one quart of vimes
gar. Hoil slowly until the frait is ten=
der. Remove from the fire amd rab
through a colander; put in témblersand
cover closely. Chefries, gooseborries
and currants are nice spiced; the two
last need not be strained —Boston Bud-
get.

—~Chicken with Tomatu Sauce: Cuta
nice chicken into neat joints, flour them
| and fry them with a fow slices of enlod
| aiso floured. Serve with satlte over it
all. Fry an onion, & carrot and two or
three tomaloes, with & bunch of herbs
(bay leaf, thyme, pasiry, elc.) and &
few pepper-torns for a quarter of an
hour in butter; then stir into it & table=
spoonful of vinegar and a ball pint of
brown sauce. Simmer it all together
balf an hour, then strain and use.—N,
Y. World.

—Clam Soup: For one quart of clams
allow two good slices of salt pork; cus
it into small bits and fry it out and add
half a teacupful of cllonped onions; fry
them a delicate brown in the fat using
great care that they do mot storch; in
another kettle put the broth of the
clams, with sufficient water to make
one quart, and add to it the hard part
of the clams, which must be separated
from the bodies and chopped fine; let
them boil about fifteen minutes, thea
add the pork and onion and & teaspuons
ful of sugar, a little salt and the bodies
of the clams; let all boil up well to-
gother, then add a little rolled eracker,
balf a pint of milk and a little cayenne,
and serve at once with small erackers
crisped. —Boston Herald.

HOME DRESS-MAKING.

Hints Fer Ladira Accustomed to Doing
the Famlily Rewing.

Home dress-making has been of late
years reduced to a comparatively easy
task by the number of articles or paris
of the dress that can be bought of the
shops all ready to be sewn on. This
facilitates the task, so that all that is
required is to fit the dress, sew up the
seams, and drape it All the minutiae
of the work, the covering of whale-
bones, the waking of yoke or bands to
the skirt, and numerous other *‘putter-
ing™ small work is done away with, as
all these parts of the dress can be
bought in the shop as cheaply as they
can be made. The single covered
steels, which are sold to take the
place of whalebones, are not to be
recommended. It is no trouble to
cut the whalebone up, however, and
put them into the comvenient cases of
silk, which come by the yard or piece.
It is comsiderable trouble to fit a skirt
yoke, and those sold in the shops are a
great convenience. More desirable than
the plaited skirt-braid is the cord of
braid that is ready to be put on the
skirt with one row of stitching. Skirts
are so plain this season that they can
be easily made at home. It is the uni-
versal practice now to make a founda-
tion skirt of silk, alpaca or cotton to all
dresses. This is the lining, but it is
never sewed down to the upper part at
the bottom, but left to hang free. This
lining, or foundation skirt is faced upon
the outside the distance of ten or twelve
inches with some of the dresa goods,
and bound with a braid at the bottom,
and faced up on the inside with founda-
tion muslin and alpaca or some other
strong. durable facing. The skirt prop-
er, which is now without drapery. is
bung over this skirt from the waist-
band and tacked to the foundation skirt
at intervals to hold it in proper place.
The bodice or waist of all dresses is
finished at the belt, which is concealed
by a soft folded girdle of silk. a plain
pointed girdle of cloth like the dress or
some similar contrivance. Basques are
seldom seen. There are a great many
dresses made now on Princess style.
There is little trimming used on wool
dress skirts, unless as a border near
or at the bottom, or in the
shape of a mnarrow panel at
the left side. All skirts for the house
lay on the ground, and only barely es-
cape the ground inthe street. The waist
of the dress is often ela“orately trim-
med, however. Sleoves are always very
large and high, and reach far down over
the waist, instead of being short at the
waist, as they were formerly. It isa
rule, if the waist is of elaborate make,
that the huge sleeve should be plain or
the reverse. Be careful to set these full
sleeves vory high on the shoulder, in
order to give a slender appearance to
the figure, not a broad ome.—N. Y.
Tribune.

CHANGES IN THE WEATHER.

Precautionary Measures to Fe Adopted In
Autuma and Winter.

The skin of the face which is inured
from infancy to take careol itself.hasits
circulation educated so that it does not
mind even quite severs exposures. The
Indians om the plains who wear little
or no clothing bave the skin of their
bodies educated in the same
artificial skim whizh we

d

atmosphers. A man needs a light over-
coat as well as & heavy one. This will
provide for three changes, for ia mild
days be will need none, in

cold weather the light overcoat will be
hile the heavy one can be re-
the most severs weather.
Nsture adapts the skim to very slight
changes of temperature which can hard-
1y be spproximated artificialiy. I we
adopt habits of civilization, one of the

:

to regulate our clothing to the

of the weather.

effort of the will and constant watch-
fulness our artificial skin so that we
shall not take cold. Ome of the best
means as concerns the akin itself isa
cool bath daily, which scts as both
waie and purifier. For men who musé
be out in the cold moch of the time, the
bair on the back of the neck should nod
be cut too clossly.—J. . Kellogy. M.
D., in » Sanitarium

[licabeth, X. J., Has a CeHity
:ng o ﬂ._
A curious bell that has doubtless had
@ventful history has been recently
og up in Elizabeth, N. J. Workmen
were digging a vault ina lot near the
*“Old Landing,” on Elizabeth creek, and
pbout three feet below the surface
found this bell, mouth down. The mea
it to Henry Miller for a trifle, and
mow has it in his possession. Mr.
Miller filed into the bell, and was in-
duced %o believe that it contained geld
by its yellow appearance. Bo he bhad
some fragments tested by several jowel-
ers in Elizabeth, and much s ks do-
light they all said the métal contained
a large perveitlije of gold. If the tes-
tmoly o thess men can be relied upon
Mr. Miller bas & y‘n&sa', for the Ell
weighs ahotit fobty pounds
Mw Millef ia aday laborer with a large
fawily, and such an unexpected fortuns
would be peculiarly acceptable. The
bell is 32 inches in circumference at the
base and tapers in long, graceful curves
to the top, which is fourteenm inches
high. To this top is affixed the crown
by which the bell was swung. Thn
crown is about thres (nehad 8RS, two
igches high, and thitee-fourths of an
Ineh i thickness. In shape it isa coro-
nét, with three apertures for fastening
it to a beam. About three inches abibva
the rim of the ball runs this inacription,
in halt-inoh Felie! lotiets: i

Briiomaainn coh anriaipaetaelell il el
:  SOf DR RANCYCC DARTIAGA.
'he inseription does mot quite make
toe circnit of the bell, and the space be-
tween the two ends is ornamented with

Miller suggested the flewr o {3 bf
France, but thswm&d oo rogular in'
shape for thia gn. A plain part of
the be!! 15 ornamented in the same man-
ner.
discolored and ssems to be eaten by ita
long burial. The scholarship of Bliza-
beth bas been unable to Aesiplier the
inscription, and #s Mivro ‘was nevera
convent ¥F Bimilar institution situated
near the place whero the relic was un-
=arthed It is a natural conclusion of the
:wnor thatin case it containa precieus
metals it is part of a buried troasufe
It seems probable that the bell onee
belonged to & Portuguese monastery.

The scholar is enconraged n thiy bo-
lief Ly tho faey that sbkveral hundred
dollars wofth of Sanish doubioons were
several years ago found in the Sound
near the mouth of the creek on whose
bank the bell was discovered. Mr.
Miller was first persuaded that thern
was
friend Joseph Metsner, who is a moldep
in the foundry of Moure Bror.he\q and
has some Lknowledge of hielallurgy.
The property ofi Which the bell was dis-
covered belongs to a Mr. Forsyth.—N.
Y. Timea

TRAPPING AN ELEPHANT.
A Stirring Howeimg Adventurs in the Wilda
of Africs.

Silent and motlonlees, Guite hidden in
the darkhess, stood the huge form of an
old bull elepbant, one of whoss tusks
had been damaged in his youth and had
become totally decayed. Iis head wa*
bent forward in order tw rest his ono
monster tusk wpoh the ground, his
trunk loosely colled between his fore-
legs, was also resting on the ground,
and his great ragged ears flapped
spasmodically in vain endeavor to shake
off the myriads of mosquitoes that par-
sistently bovered around his head. Sud-
denly the forest was lit up by a most
vivid flash of lightning, followed am in-
stant afterward by a crasding pesal of
thunder. The elephant rafsed his head'
with a startled jerk, his huge limbs
shaking with fear.

Almost before the rumbling echoes of
the thunder had died away, the rain,
that had been threatening for se wany
hours, fell in torremts. Flashos of
lightning succeeded 8ach other so rapid-
ly thas the attendant peals of thunder
wele converted imto ome continuous
roar, and the violemce of the wind soon
increased to = veritable termado—a
tropical hurricane.

rees wers blown down and uprooted
on sll sides. The terrified elephant re-
mained for some time motionless with
fear, but as the tempest continued, the
monster becamesuddealy panic-stricken,
and charged madly through the dense
forest, stumbling and falli over the
tru nks of uprooted trees in his endear.
ors to gain some open nﬁ where there
weuld be no danger of being crushed by
the falling timber.

Suddenly, in the midst of a mad rush,
the elephant sank to the ground with a
sharp squeal of pain. The poor brute
had severed the vines that supported
one of the traps that had been arranged
the provious day, and a heavily-weighted
spear was plunged between his shoul-
ders. For some moments he remained
motionless, then the great body rolled
slowly from side to side Ian vain en-
deavor to free himself from the spear,
but the weapom was barbed and the
g:lnu had ponetrated too deeply to

rhaken off. Here he remained, ex-
hausted, until daybreak, his hide cov-
ered with patches of mud and deep red
smears of blood.—Herbert Wnrg. in
Scribner’s.

—*Jane, what is the baby phyius
with?” “With the flatiron, mum.
“Goodness gracious! Take it away at
once. She might get it im her mouth
sad swallow in™

Tux authorities of the Louvre arc
talking of buying In a collection of
fan antiquities. The collec-
tion includes fifteen heads of gods and
Roman Emperors, thirty Greek and
Latin inscriptions and Afty-two pillars
bearing words or phrases In the Punmic
language. ’

Mr W. J. STiLLuAN warns oolleot-
ors of Greek vases that & Greek dealer
in antiquities is buying up the vases
that have been found in Italy, at Nola,
and other sites of Greeco-Italian cities.
{He infers that they will be sold from

/Athens as the product of excavations in
nld Grasce.

THE GENERAL MARKETS.
KANBAS CITY, Der. 1
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CATTLE—Shipplogsteers... $83 @ 425
Butchers’ steers... 13 @ 340
Nativecows........ 20 & 217
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CATTLE-Common to prime. 350 @ 500
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little diagonal figures, which to Me |

There is no date, but the bell is l

rocious metal in tho bell by his |

Oficial Crop Returss Show = Splendid
Field.

The wonderful uctiveness of the
great wheat lands of Manitoba and the |
Canadian Northwest Territories re-
coives a splendid indorsation in the crop l
of 1898, That these Canadian lands are
peculiarly adapted to the growth of the
very finest grades of wheal and other
cereals is already well known; and, in
sddition, they produce whbat 3ro un-
guestionably thé greatest srans of pota-

s, oot and &1l Sorts of garden veg-
®hténiés grown on the American conti-
nent.

Small wendem HheR, Consldering thé |
many 84¥1ftages posscssed by the Can- |
adidn countrs, and the millions of acred)
of i‘ll. l;?fds fow offerc 2 Lianitoba,
| Assinitcll und Alberta, that settlers are
| flocking thither eager to secure farmse
| in & well-governed, peaccable country, |
| where the climate is most healthful and
| the soil does not wear out, but yieldsa
| rich retura year after year for the laboi
| beatowed upon it |
Fha follddtig dispatch in this eon-|
l nection will no doubt be read with in-
| terest. It refers to the provincs of
| Manitoba: |
“WiNxirEG, Nov. 27.—The local gov-|
“ornment ka3 just t2sted Lhotner bul-
| Wapin which gives the following compar-
“igsons with 1839 in average yields and
| “products of wheal, oats. barloy and po-
| “tato crops, based on the returns of
I “acreage and average yiclds for the re-
| “sprctive yearst

| “Rstimated average yield in wheat ||

%12 4 bushels in 89, 21.1 bushels in *90. |
:"Oals, 168 In ‘89, 413 1 '90. Barley, |
(Vg2 in ™, 321 in '90. Potatoces, 119
| “in "#9, 230 in "90. Product of wheat,
7,201,579 for "89, 14.665.769 for "90. Oats,
3,415,104 for 59, 9,513,433 for '00. Barloy, |
“1,051,551 for 89, £.069,415 for '90. Pota- |
“toes, 1,333.395 for ‘o¥, 2,540,530 lor '90.

“Liulo information i{s given about
| ¥flax, bLut Aeld roots are spoken of as
“being more than tswally productive
Vighia yoaf.

*Large quantities of hay were put up
“this year, compared with last. During |
“ths harvesting season there wasa great |
“sareity of farm laborers |

*")'hreo persons from Hamllten, Pako- '
“ta, nave :ﬂn in the tity since Monday.

{ “anl to-day left for the West. Their
L “exponses here are paid by the Domin-

“jon Governmont, and their mission is
| uto pick ont sufficient good farm land
| “on which to locvie three Hundred Da-
“jiata familles wnose namesare in their |

: iom, and who will romove to
“Manitoba early in tho spring.”

|
Oreat Truths, i

a thirst for knowledge. ]
A geitius i8 4 person whom nature lels
it on the ground floor, and whom circunr i

stances force to live in an aitic.

It never does to pose asa eynic uniess
you are very sure that you wouldn't make |
& fool of yoursell in the gagisty you ul-;

'This world is like » #7it basket. The

toin.
Menare a good deal like cheap bed-

splinters rub Gp against the household
wall.—Puck.

by the publishers is the only amusing
thing in it; and that fsn’t hall as amusing
as it is sad—Judge.

When & man's wife tells him to bring
Bome & new stovepipe, he may resias.
sured that there {8 a put up job on him.—
Munsey's Weekly.

We sat there in the moon ight,
Un the swectest night in June,

And across her golden tresses
Fell the silver of the moon.

Her durk eyes shone like sapphires;
Her lips were sweel as wing;

How I longed ard sighed to ki8s themn
As they trembled viose to mine!

Till she, bending closer—closer—
My unspoken thought ha:i svea—
hupesed. ';Whn’: the use of sighing,

ack
1 know just what youn mean!”

Mr. Linverlaight—1 believe, Miss No*a,
that in the profession I was speaking of I
eeuld achieve great results.

Miss Nora—But, my dear friend, you
have bad no experisnce, have you ?

Mr. L.—V true, but a m :
mﬂvmgmdn until he‘lnet::r::

out
Voice from Hallway—The proper thi
to do when he lets hl%sell on? is to uu::
tracks for home.—Boston Courier.

general throughout the Bouth and
West, it was a fearful dose of *“RBlue Mo,
and daily doses of quinine, that was forced
down the throats o; sufferers from all ma
larial troubles. In place of such obuoxious,
harrowing curati Prickly Ash Bitters,
with its mild, l‘mnl action now holds
supreme sway, and after one trial, its uso |
when mecessary, is forever established |
You who have hes, sour stom-
schs, diseased liver or kidneys, can do ne
better than to give it a trial
Mrs. Gazzam (to Sadie Bloobumper)— |
Where's your mama, Sadie? Sadie—She
want over to Mrs.Gargoyie's two hours ago |
to stay five minutes.— New York Sun. i

How He Won Her—Jack (who Lrs pop |
ped—It takes you & long time to decide |
Ballie—I know. And I've about conclud |
od to wear a demi-train of white chiffop |

—Judge. !
He—Will you marry me? She "play |

running. He—I kmow it, but 1 wasal |
ways a reckless dog—Epoch. |

The thermemeter is one of those lucky |
things that can kesp taking a drop with |
out getting diunk.—St Josepih News. f

“S¢ your jaw was broken by the kick of |
s mule, Uncle Eben ™ *
“Yas, dat's it I uz walkin’ 'n he |
straitch out hisself. Dida't know nuflin

“Yas, buat whea I cum to [ knowed a
:I:’- mo' dan I knowed befo,

Kind Lady—If you nesd clothing 1 cam
supply you with as old suit of my bus
band's, but they’ll be about four sizesic)
big for you

Tramp—Never mind, mum; I'll wemr

Mrs. Biuffer (suddenly awakemiog in
the small heurs)—Geerge, did you hear
ihe desp bay of that dog?

Mr. Blufer (crossly)—What ef it? Nat-

l’uuﬂmHﬁ.—h
“Papa, we den’teall an elovator s [ift,
do wo ™

“No, Willis; enly the English and An-

whan 1 saked the pelicesman il be would’y

ciavaior me over the mmddy cressisg I'—
Crsngo Trdes,
S = = .' v .\

rive. 1||.I.l valued  If vour system ia fuil of Mala.
big and attractive on topy whilé he little | well and happy. 1sone dollar a high price
enes are crushiéd out of sight in the bot- |

steads; the smoothly varnished side is for { ~1iahapolis Journal
r)nblle view; but th: vough unplaned | —=

The price paid for the McAlister book |

B.avomw the use of Prickly Ash Bitters °

5501, Lid Commiion:,
SR MRS
e

fally)—Ab, dearest, what & Tisk JOU are | g sy v rares.

em. I'd rather be mistook for an Anglc- | s
nanisc than fresss.—New York Weekly. u.
| — — ——

ime while in Etirope? ined
st—1 speiat indst of it bunting through my
yockets for ¥ipz—New York Weekly.

“Tt is the Snexpected whick always hap-
ens.

“Yes, thatis ro. I've g0 that Jex-
rect only the mpetu':“—lev York
sun

“Ts Pawkina,n bright student?™
“Na~: hie colldn't puss an examination
n the coliege yeil."—Judge.

Father—Is that stranger who calls to

@ you a man of regular habits?

Daughter—Yes, indeed, pa. He arrives
tvery night promptly at eight.—Street &
imith’s Good News.

It the Great West—“What'll you charge
b move my house from its present site
sver to the county seat "’

“Five hundred dollars a mila™

“Phew! Gté®3 {'ll have 10 wailt fora
lyclobe”—New York Ttibtne.

Bad Memory—*{abtain,” sald a #rocery
keeper, sddressing a well known gentle-
nan, “do you remember that sack of flour
fou ordered some time ago ?"

“Oh, yes, I remember it.”

“] suppose so, but I don't remember that
fou ever paid for it.”

“My dear sif; 1 am. nnt refvoididle for
fédr bad memory. 1 have remembered
my part of it Memory isa peculiar fac-
alty ani is susceptible ol great cultiva-
tion. Some of the Grecians could repeat
rolumes of poe:ry. Well; good moming."
-Arkansaw TravElel

A man who has practiced medicine for 40
years ought to know salt from sugar;
what he says:
Torevo, 0., Jan. 10, 1857
Mzssns. F. J. Cagxur & Co—Gentlemaen:
have heen In the general practics of ooed-
ine for most 40 years; and would say that
my p and experience have
seen & P ton. t 1 oould pré-
be trith 63 Sauck conli of success
1 can Hall's Catarrh Cure, manufactured
I'iy you. Have prescribed ita many
mes and its effect is wonderful, and would
tay in_conclusion that 1 have yet to find a
fse of Catarrh that it would not cure, if
they take it according 1o directions.
Yours Truly, L. L. Gorsven, M. .
Offlen, 915 Summit 84
We will give #100 for an{hmw of Catarrh
{hat can not be cured with Hall's Cutarrh
Pure. Taken imern_nlli;. . -
g {::lr\'r'v % Ct , Propa., Toledo, 0.
y Druggists, 79¢.

McCrackle—Neither; he isn't a military
man atall. Wecall him “kemnel” becanse
he is & hard nut—West Shore,

Amy—Jaek !llchleigh_ii coming o eall

I-nnr-ﬂr:t _ .
Clira—lsthat 80? Thin fetch bis phe=
tograph ott of ths bottpm of the closet

put it on the -nhl.—lal:ht"- < _ N
rbﬁmm-‘m' uil Steady, nowl
mﬂa{r smoke! Why, you've
quu—:s. 1 In:ve. Dul never mind,
there'll be ue charge far ft.—Americs.

fich Banker (to fature son-in-law)--1
hope yon appreciate, sir, that in marrying
my daughter you are marrylag a young
girl full of heart and generosity.

Poor Young Man—Yes, indeed, sir, and
I hope she gets these qualities from her
father.—Harper's Bazar.

It the Sime Boat.—Cleverion—ihe otli-
er day when 1 went into Furiing’s to buy
a hat, and sent around to you fora VOUChe
er to establish my credit, why in thunder
dign’t you answer? :

Trivers—My dear boy, I could do noth=
ing for you. I trada thero myseil.—New
T?rl: Sun. _ }

Lawyer Pullman is an Austn lawyes
who has a great reputation for collecting
bad debts. If the money can be got cut of
a man he will get it. It was to thus law-
yer that Bob Binckley referred when he
was requested to ruan quick for a doctony
e a neighbot's thild BAd sfvallosred 3 chin:
“Doctor be blowed! I'll run for Lawyer
Pullman: he'll get the money out of the
kid quicker than a dozen Joctors,” said
Bob.—Texas Siltings.

She, (after a lovet’s auarrel’ - “Tou ma*
teturn my letters.” He (editor)—Did you
inclose stamps —Harper’s

——

——

The people at the World's
Dispensary of Buffalo, N. Y,
have a stock-taking time oncé
3 year and what do you think
théy do? Count the ninlck
of bottles that've been re-
tuned by the men and women
who say that Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery ot
Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Prescrip=
tion didnt do what they sad
it would do

|;a want me to go

First tramp—So ¥
and ring the 338} helf while you sit here
and rest? Second Trawp—Yes. Clarence;

| fou press the button and I do the rest.— | One in ten?
: lflffﬂll,ﬂ.‘ﬂ’ !

merica
. A Bong 45 iiot.— W ebster’s International
Dictionary. This new book is the suthentio
“Inabridiged’” thoroughly revised aund en-
under the supervision of Noan Pon-
sx, D. D, LL I, of Yalo University
itorial worl on_the revision Wed Beon in

ive proptrss for over ten yenrs, and |

re than a hundred paid literary workers

ve been engaged upon it The sum ex-
ded in its preparation before the first
y was printed e £100,000. This
rk, well used in o family, will be of more
ue tn the members thereof than many
es its cost laid up in money.

1 19, but he'll never get
e money be loaned pop.”"—Harper's
Weskly.

Wz value everythiog in this workl by
romparison. Water aud air have no iirin-
sic value, and yet Jay Gould, If famishing
in the desert, woultd give nll his weaith for

pint of the Tormer, and think it cheaps

uee, life and health are the standard of

you will be very miscrable: a few doses
Shallenberger's Autidote will make you

| lo pay!

“Is this old laténfk};i—;;na of yhur
grangfather's dny® *’ “No; of his nights.”

Syrup of Figs, J

| Produced from the' luxative and nutritious
| juice of California combioed with the

nal virtues o pinmu known to be
| most beneficial lo the human systemn, acts
gently, on the kidney#: liver and bowels,
pffectually sleansing the yrstem, diape! m
tolds and headnches, and cumng habi
rondtitiation.

Walter—De you object to cigars, Miss
? Miss Perte—Never, unless they
wre lighted. —Somerville Journal.

Jomx Youk, 777,779, 781 8 Halsted 8t , Chi-
sagro, dock ablg business, and ivis as satisrae:
wory aa large. He advertises in this paper a
'ree Dry Goods nnd Holiday Cutalogus,

Customer—"Have yon anything to cure
Leold ¥ .B'l'll ‘gist—"Heavens! Have you
| 10 friends " —FPuck.

Beer, easiest to use and che ap Piso’s
for Catarrh. By druggista. c.

No mdb?_r l:urtu are ai;gfelfﬂ wonnded;
M, Te pubjec S0 e ng.—oing-
fampton ltepub‘ﬂi:m » -

SUACOES O],

. Ogdon, Mich., Hageestown, M4,
"A hulfl;.ﬂl.le of .ndjpﬂmﬂ.m
fnvaluable T, ofmy
J family, have nsed BL
ou.cum!'xdh Jscoba Ofl for nen-
e T aCh- | migia and found i
matie lling of the
mmub-buh & speedy, effective
the univene.” cure”
J. M. L. PorTeEn. Mza Acwes KELLER
IT HAS NO EQUAL.

NFORMATION e
ARKANSAS

Climate. Varlety of Grope; Koy i chreets e
g
B TANE THIS FAS SR rwry Go pve TTES

EXISTEN

YR S

TorMm | ‘-..lmml ".‘

LY ‘.

CPIEE & FOX. ATCHISON, !
vy s yes TR

vaxd ram rarsae

I Greas PENSION BII |
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2 SAry vob s Foher R i 3
Dry books cannot be expeeted u-u;“,.;;,':,“'}{‘._“;{{,-‘";b” ticher' i yohr pop.” |
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And how many do you
think they have to count.
Not one in five

Here are two remedies—
one the Golden Medical Djs:
Covery, for regulating afi@ mn-
vigorating the liv r and purify-
ing the blood; the other, the
'hope of weakly womanhood,
and they've been sold for
' fear’sh sold by the million bo#

les; sold under a postleve
guaraniee, and not one in five
hundred can say:

« It was not the medicine for
me!”

Anci—is thcre any reason
why you should be the one?
Apd—supposing_you are what
do you losci  clbsolutely
nothing /

OCNeyYy .-
A pocket full of mancy smounts to 1tti
S e
rake Tuli's Pills. ‘Thed, il you are poor,
will be h;{:,: if rich, you can enjoy your

moncy. dispol low apirits and gieg
buoyancy to llunur;nd body.

Recommendation.

W. L Bilair, Dacville, Va. says: “T ::
!Hm snfered from T of the Liv,

er
and Bave (ried l;:mM 9’:*'!‘

1 have had from 'Futt’s Pills. T recom
them to all thnt are pfiticted with Dyspropal
eodnetie”

.i'":zt’s Liver Pills

GIVE GOOL DICESTION,

One of the most imporiaat organs of the
human body isthe LIVER. When itfailsie
preperly perform its luaclions the entire
system becomes deranged. The BRAIN,
mmm. work.  DYSPEPSIA, CON-
fo their
STIPATION, RHEUMATISM, KIDNEY DiS-
EASE, ole., are the results, unless somee
thing is dona fo assist Nalure in throwiog
off the impurities caused by tho inaction
of a TORPID LIVER. This assistance 30
secessary will be lound in

!'rieklylsl Bittars |

never ved

periect
i your druggist does not keep it ask him o
erderitfor you. Send 2¢ slampforcopyel
“THE HORSE TRAINER,” published by uy

PRICKLY ASH BITTERS CO.,
Sals Proprietors, ST. L.OUIS, MO.

Write at onee for our HIOLIDAY aed FALE
PREY GOODS CATALOGUE. &Send your

oame snd address now. JOHY YORn, 77T,
TIPand THL 8. Haist-d Strecl, Chleagn. Tl

SAMPLES OF DRY 6090S SENT UFON REQUEST.

mmfaﬂ_l-:ﬂw-mm S
A. N. K.H. 1321.

When writing to Adsertl rri rirsse siate
that you saw the Advertisercent in this

GUrRANA THIN PAFER rery S pes i

2

My wife snd ohild i
we that we
and
the

it =
and

i

four

& severs attzcls of W

Qure =i
hmt__a hnofnu'

try Piso's Care for Con-
. The first botile
bottlea eompletely cured

tn_(.m Buperior Bt., Chicago, Illinais.
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This KNIFE #7-ia. SHEARS, pestpaid, $1.

peari, ey pruming. h“-mlm

48c.

o exnrt wize
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ot s Bine 3-Blade, 1.
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